we enslave ourselves and blame the others, those that control the world are only a diseased manifestation of ourselves.. our own lack of inner development.. it is our fault because we allow it, because we are lazy and do not really care about anything except for our immediate existence and distracting ourselves from it because it is inadequate.. there are numerous vicious circles constantly spinning in modern society.. but all it takes for change is one link of the chain to snap and the rest will unravel. we cling to the chains, they are all we have known.
we oil the links and protect them.. we feed power into our enslavement.. we need it.. humanity is too immature to have it any other way.. as if they could devise a better system? they can figure out the complex remote but they can't make a fork or a spearhead.. some of us could live in peace but most of us would become barbaric within a week..we are merely well-adjusted robots that lie to ourselves.
dressing up our instincts and drives like they are anything more than primitive impulses.. the body must survive and it will take over if it feels threatened.. and now that our basic needs are mechanized and readily available to those who submit, we have truly become a parody of what we were meant to be.
we want freedom.. freedom from what? from ourselves? the needs of the body? surely that must be the fractured core of the problem in our schizoid self... everything we do seems rooted in escaping the ultimate prison.. the body.. its only celebrated use is in the indulgence of self gratification.
we allow the leaders to take the blame and hope they will fix the external problems, but the external problems are a symptom of our inner decay.. what we see in the world is what we have become within, all of us.. no matter our intentions.. we enable it.. even though we decry it.. we also created it, and we maintain it.. through deception from above..but that is a manifestation of our self deception.
your average myopic pig does not care beyond its needs to eat and fuck, it is not concerned with the development of the self, it only wants to satiate its impulses. and now that it has replicated itself into the billions, we have the world we live in.. complete with the most degenerate climbed to the top of the tree.
and even though some of us realize this.. it is not enough.. that doesn't mean they should not change their own inner self.. but just look at what you see and truly see it.. not through the phantasms of the internet and its manufactured delusions.. but in the world around your own self.. and within.
it is our collective fault. we are the base of the pyramid, that tiny little capstone has no power, it uses our power, that is the nature of parasites.. through deception or not, ignorance is no excuse, we are completely to blame, even though we seem to be backed into a corner, we are not. we are just lazy and prefer to believe that someone else will fix it and that it's someone elses problem. that is easy to believe when your mind is filled with hallucinations induced by screens. do we even perceive reality? when we buy meat do we hear the screams of the animal and the stench of shit and blood?
we are psychologically shrink wrapped little portions. i do not accept that we are so weak that we cannot defend ourselves, we are lazy but we have all the power. all of it. all of it. we are just compartmentalized and trapped in the hamster wheel, we are worn down.. but we could change it all if we wanted. that will never happen though because too many of us are undeveloped beasts.. we would undermine ourselves.
no one should be permitted to hoard resources while so many suffer. that is a crime against humanity that we are taught to embrace, as if it were noble and indicative of prowess, and not just a disgusting selfish urge enabled by an obsolete economic system.


All terrorism is fake. It is a military deception practiced by the rich upon the poor in an ongoing class war. Their most important weapon in this class war are television presenters. The news reporters look into the TV camera in an attempt to simulate friendship. The input of governmental sources such as the CIA and the Pentagon into news stories in order to influence public opinion and manipulate the thoughts and values of citizens is now a fully integrated process and has now spread into entertainment, movies and video games. The moment you have a world at peace, the keystone in the arch of ruling class power is gone. The rich have to provide us with a new foreign enemy, a "bogeyman" who wants to conquer the world. This is how the rich have rigged the system - so that it benefits them at the expense of everyone else all of the time. To keep this fraud going, the public must be convinced of the need for military expenditure, and this is where all of the phony terror attacks come in. Here is Orwell's definition of totalitarianism: ' A society living by and for continuous warfare in which the ruling caste have ceased to have any real function but succeed in clinging to power through force and fraud.'


Mentally Murdered by Randy Prozac
people can be triggered
i know you are aware of that, i like to create triggers, and that doesn't mean that the trigger represents me or my mind, just like the guy who created the h bomb didn't want it to kill thousands of people, is it his fault? you can choose to blame him, but i don't think it is his fault, but people will choose to blame him and that is their choice of condemnation, but his intent was just to solve a puzzle, as far as i know. and to me, many of the things i say, are just equations that trigger this type, that type, and i like triggering people into weird states of mind, but that often falls back onto me and i get judged, labelled, and so on, which is all my doing, my set up. i made them think that, some type of intelligent people see through me and just think it's amusing, most take it at face value, which is predicted and integral to the equation or set up.
which you already know but that is where i will be misunderstood by people who know me personally, because i spit in the face of any idol i can summon onto my screens, maybe even yours, and mine...and that is a good thing, but is taken as a bad thing, is misunderstood and interpreted as disrespect to the individual when the truth of the matter is, the individual formed too close of an identification with a concept or theory or belief or object or status or whatever shape the idol comes in. they are unable to differentiate it from themselves, which is typical and foolish. and also where i target.
and most people are programmed to assume.
assume that if a person speaks words.
that those words are the belief system of the person speaking the words.
but what if something else was consciously at play?
then it becomes interesting.
then it becomes something that can tangent into another thing that can develop into something that actually might cause the mind to expand more facets of comprehension, instead of red means stop, green means go.
make sure you pay attention to the way people are distracted by focusing on the candidates and their useless phony speeches and promises..they're all in the same pocket of the corporations and religious maniacs, none of it matters at all..it is the bullfighters cape and everyone watches it mesmerized..it is the illusion of choice..there is no choice..the next president has already been selected..the vote is a pacification tactic..it makes no difference. ignore the paradigms of left and right..there is only right and wrong..everything else is designed to polarize minds against each other..just like religions..left and right is divide and conquer. people fall for it every single time..like somehow it will be different..and yeah..they will toss a scrap here and there to strengthen the illusion of choice..but it is just a tactic. the truth is we are softslaves, and we live in a diet-nazi slavestate.
we police each other now as well..through PC oriented thought control.. we're programmed by discovery channels and history channels and everything in between. all of it is not real. but all of it becomes real when everyone believes the great lie. it becomes a manifest destiny. and we empower the very illusion that will destroy us by design. television is a weapon of mass destruction. sever it's voices. watch people chatter away about the issues that are of zero consequence because the corporations will not stop war or poverty, war and poverty are it's best friends..everything is a lie. every thing. more jobs? better education? whatever.. they want us on our knees stupid and weak. that's why they made it this way..
when they read their cue cards and recycle the same empty promises time and time again..it just makes me laugh when everyone takes it seriously..so desperate that they're swallow anything. so broken..this..is the essence of mind control. there are only 3 spotlights shining in your face..but i tell you there are four..soon you will tell me there are four. and four there will be..because i broke you. over and over.
i will cross the road when the little flashing green walking man says i can, when he turns red and stops with his arms at his obedient sides, i will not walk either. because i need to be regulated, it's for my own good, because i can't decide for myself, it isn't convenient.
i need to be told, just like when i was two years old, that i was good then i got treats! and if i was bad then i go to the corner and reevaluate my crimes against the rules. i was bad. i disobeyed.
and when the bell rings i drool. because i am so excited that i get to leave my psychological prison..to go to the next psychological prison until the next bell goes ding! then off i go again, drooling and elated by the illusion that i am freeee!!
it makes me feel so loved when the mega-corporations draw me as a dumbed down smily cartoon having my mindless fun swallowing their lies, and the concern they show about me and my fully taxed and regulated family unit, and their sincere concern for the environment and my health. oh em gee i am shivering in my own genetically mutated sparkles.
i like to talk too much and not listen to anyone, i like watching men in tights play with their balls, i like big tits, fast cars, hot pussy, cold beers, spending quality time talking to complete strangers who will forget me two minutes after they walk off, i like bars and the sweet aroma of wasted time, all and any rules, night clubs, playing pool (i love bending over and using that big stick to shoot my balls in that little hole) anything to do with society. i don't like to think about things, i just want to have a good time indulging myself on the hormonal excretions sent by my glands into my brains that get misinterpreted by my emotions, my self esteem is entirely dependent upon being approved by others, and when others listen to me talk then i feel i actually exist, if only for that moment, validation means absolutely everything to me, when i successfully gratify my misinterpreted brain signals and share/relate a genetic transmission with a hot busty blonde through mutual emotional manipulation and peacockery, then i feel i am actually one of the strongest of men and i run around the house flexing my muscles.
i don't believe that we are here just for a brief moment of time, i live my life as if the ever-present clock of death isn't ticking away with it's black holes for eyes staring into me, i believe that when i am on my death bed all the time i spent jibbering amongst the endless masses of robotic antiseptic clones, conditioned and programmed by the school system and television, will be among my most cherished of memories and worth every precious wasted long-forgotten and irreversible second, even though cities look and act like cancer cells, it's just a coincidence.
i like to pretend that i have actual thoughts but i really just got them all from some magazine or book and i misunderstood the concepts anyway, i accept and i believe in everything i am told, especially by television and books, i don't like questions, or questioning anything, i don't like answers to questions, i like to get extremely excited by watching sports, when my team loses i am depressed and impotent for weeks but when they win i yell and scream as if i just found out my terminal brain cancer went into remission, sports are more important than anything, except family, but family isn't as important as the internet, the internet is more important than a family.
i support society completely except on a spiritual level because there's no such thing as a 'soul'. i don't believe in throwing bricks through windows of office buildings, i don't believe in setting police cars on fire. i believe in paying as much taxes as possible so that our leaders can have the finest lobster dinners and the most talented prostitutes money can buy. i follow the leader. i like what you like. you're my sexy nightmare.
personally i could care less who is interested in what, but i was saying to the lizard mask that many people who meet will begin to correlate their mutual programming, which was input into them by socialist corporations and television signals and magazine cartels and has nothing to do with them or anything at all actually, it is just the fabric of non-reality that is perpetuated by the mass hypnosis injected into our collective lack of consciousness, and so people will attempt to identify with one another based on their mutual memories of products and programmings emanating from fascist corporations, which is why i don't enjoy people very often.
and so anyways, the lizard mask was telling me that yes this is true, but that is all they have in which to create a psychological mirror in order to formulate a connection to one another, connected via socialism and corporatism mind you, and i said yes i understand that, but you don't have to be a mirror like that, you can bring up other things, and i used the example of the invisible shadow pyramid beneath the pyramid, the inverted pyramid. which i do sometimes bring up, or other things that will cause alienation and disorientation and offset the protocol droid. why not? i find it upsetting to be used as a projection screen for the psychic pollution of the chemical corporations, which is exactly how i feel when i am at a party and someone comes up and talks to me. most of the time anyway.
do you know why you mindlessly drive around listening to the brain damaged radio signals and it's pathetic music that you do not even like? well. let me tell you. it is because that radio signal is a live feed directly to the machine. a direct connection to the mother signal. if you were to turn it off and put on music that you actually enjoy, you would be cut off from your mechanical mommy. you would be abandoned in the psychological hall of mirrors that you fear so much. fear of that deep empty void inside of you. and that radio signal or the television signal fills you up. completes you. softens the harsh reality that you are isolated in your biological space suit and have no control at all. the radio signal and it's repetition and mind control voices keeping you company. reminding you that you are safe within the womb of the death machine. and as long as you support the mother machine with all of your being. the machine will protect you from the absolute horror outside of it's con fines.
push away everything that is not familiar. reject every thing that did not emanate from the suicide machine. protect your mother. your mother loves you. she created you and provides for you. leave her voice on 24 hours a day. when you sleep. when you eat. welcome the synthetic voice into your life and into your mind. defend your mother against those who betray her. those who question their mother must be cast out. rejected and punished. without our corporate mother. we do not exist. without our corporate mother. there is only pain. and loneliness. and torment.
so do what is right. come closer to the speakers. press your face up against the voice of your machine mother. love her. worship. worship the machine. the biomechanical spider that gives you your food. your water. your electricity. your gasoline. your clothing. your every everything. what a wonderful machine that loves us so much! never turn your back on her. never look away. forever be her instrument. forever on your knees. for. ever. for. ever. for. ever.
i don't want to get along with protocol droids, to me they are unconscious co-conspirators in destroying the world on many levels, and i would prefer to be cast out than to be accepted by the mandroids.
i don't think humans are meant to live in a mechanized zoo. it is creating mental illnesses, emotional disturbances. other aberrations.
there really is no way to avoid supporting the corruption. the corporations know our psychology and how to use it against us.
fewer and fewer own everything. every product has tentacles back to some corporation that performs pure evil.
i think you know all this already..
i do my best to not contribute to it. but i know that i still do in ways. i still pay my bills. i still buy their corporate foods. etc.
i try to limit my participation. i guard my mind from their pollution.
look at your peers and you can see how they are being sculpted psychologically by poisonous thoughts from magazines and elsewhere, detrimental self-destructive neurosis. everyone is different in their own way, mentally, emotionally, physically.. the media negates these differences in favor of a few 'select' modes of being.
they make a person truly believe that they are imperfect, ugly.. distortions of perception.
the variety of human perception and experience is being simplified into a generic preset template. a shell of a human being.
hollow, vapid.. fixated on matters of zero consequence.
think of all the time that has passed though the galactic ages.. all that time.. the births and deaths of stars.. entire galaxies.. all of it just so we can be obsessed with material objects, appearances.. hyper-critical of ourselves and each other..
these are distortions caused by the robotic existence of modern human beings. we aren't supposed to live this way.
we are connected.. more than ever.. and we are disconnected.. more than ever.
i am not a material, i am inside a material device
a complex living machine, but it is not me
it is a form of clothing, a halloween costume
flesh is materialism, i am immaterial.
i was thinking about the wings of lunesta, that fluorescent pharmaceutical moth that lands on your back when you take the pills. supposedly the astral body exits through the spine so what's the moth doing there? feeding? nourishing itself on your coiled serpent energies?? i wonder these things.
anagrams for 'wings of lunesta'
Sulfate Snowing
Fawning Lotuses
A Unfitness Glow
A Sunset Wolfing
Feasting Owl Sun
Awfulness Got In
Falsie Gown Stun
Foetal Wings Sun
Fasten Wing Soul
Unsafe Sting Owl
Safe Owning Slut
Fates Swung Loin
Genitals Fun Sow
Antigens Flu Sow
Weaning Of Lusts
Weaning Of Sluts
i don't have the solution and there is probably 1000 points that i didn't make, and it isn't simple but i am just tired of people blaming everything but themselves. look at the "illuminati" pyramid, the base of it is the people, that is a strong base, so why do they complain? why not own your power and realize it? i don't think any system will accomodate all people, but there are better ways, but it won't happen anyway because people like to be stupid and they like to believe that hey understand the world, and so blame the "illuminati" blame it on the loch ness monster..whatever.. the crops failed.. we did not please Pazuzu!!
and so..
perhaps it is an instinct to try to arrange and rearrange objects and thoughts, intents and desires, to emulate the universe and it's arrangements and will..the universe is an altar.
a piece of hair, a candle, a spiral arm, a sun...
perhaps the arrangement of things is why things occur, the planets, the wind, the people, thoughts and words..every little every thing is what makes up this place..the macro and the micro, like a woven fabric every thing..and arranging objects into configuration with all the feelings and thoughts and meaning behind them just may affect another thing in some unseen and unknown way.
like a spider plucking a strand of it's web, reading it's resonations, like a bat radaring in the night..sending and recieving, output and input, like the lemniscate.
unseen threads of an unseen fabric.
like the coriolis affect, like water spiraling, like galaxies spiraling, planets spiraling, everything moving in and out of existence, on and off and on and off.
like the rays of the sun on your skin.
sterilized personalities.. homogenized modes of "being". it was back then that i began writing about what i saw, i described them as "antiseptic clones" and wrote what were poorly composed short stories about the human robots. (i may still have the antiseptic clones scribblings, i will look for them) this was in the 1980's. many of those themes were later developed into songs and images that i created for sentimental corporation, (which was initially called sentimental institution..as in "mental institution"..which is how i still view society..one big outdoor mental home. and yes i am skipping over cocooon studiosh but that is another story for the earlier materials, i don't care much for those, they are just deformed babies..i still love them and all..but even they themselves prefer to lurk in the clammy shadows of the past)
and so, i changed it to 'corporation' because one day i was looking at the greeting cards in some mall.. i was looking at the ones for the deaths of family members and such.. and i found them so offensive.. so cold and robotized. made by the millions by fucking machines.. and it occurred to me that they want me to view them as a 'sentimental corporation'..which is an oxymoron if i ever heard one..
what vampiric greed worshiping corporation gives a fuck about anything but it's own decrepit self? none of them.. but they go to such extravagant lengths to make us believe that they do.. from the manipulative music behind every commercial and film, to their contemptuous deceptive advertising that has nothing to do with anyone, anywhere (except on television of course)
if we were ever to allow the worldly barrier of numbness to truly fall.. and stand psychogically naked..face to face with the complexities of the sliver of reality that we are able to perceive with our very limited human senses. humbling is not the proper word.. in fact.. i think the only word that i could use that would articulate how these concepts make me feel compared to THEM..is
.....................................................................................nothing.
look at your peers and you can see how they are being sculpted psychologically by poisonous thoughts from magazines and elsewhere, detrimental self-destructive neurosis. everyone is different in their own way, mentally, emotionally, physically.
the media negates these differences in favor of a few 'select' modes of being. they make a person truly believe that they are ugly with distortions of perception.
the variety of human perception and experience is being homogenized into a generic preset template. a shell of a human being. the unity they describe is global soft-slavery. the integration they tell us we need is only into the internment facility called society.
watch people in a room with the tv on, try and talk to them, watch their eyes constantly wander to the screen, listen to their brains liquify as their own thoughts are overwritten, like a deer in the headlights.. tv is a weapon of mass destruction and is one of the main things that is keeping us locked into this death trance. try avoiding tv for a few months then go watch it, you'll notice how fucked up it is.
heal your brain and read a book on physical paper. develop and maintain neural pathways through tactile interaction. write with a pen on paper. if that's too much for you then find a coloring book and color it, even that is more beneficial than television.
video has destroyed rational thought, it flashes the brain and wipes it clean, replaces you with it, that is why it is so popular.. people don't like themselves, they don't like existing, they don't want to think about being, they only want to be titillated and locked into the external, anything that will prevent the descent..tv erases you, it makes it so you can relate to others who have been erased, you can all compare notes on it's meaningless data that you believe represents who you are, that you have in common because the inner self was deleted and replaced.
how many people do you know that can actually read a book that doesn't have pictures? or even read a book at all? words are far more seductive than an endless amount of scrambled neurons from tv signal images and frequencies, force feeding you distorted notions on the subconscious level. penetrating into your dreams replacing your visions with ...
it's a conundrum. awareness. we don't have much time to figure it out. we're lucky if we even begin to fully realize that this device we are contained within, the body, is not what we are or who we are. it's a vehicle. a container. a remote controlled biological machine. and the "who i am" aspect becomes a labyrinthian riddle once you understand that. i am not sure if it is even the proper question. "who".
'we' assign hundreds, perhaps thousands of associations to what we perceive is the self. but most, if not all, are external things. tastes and preference. things that we believe define 'who' we are. but none of them have anything to do with that. they are all illusion. the robot brain trying to index the human heart.
'you' are whatever you say you are.
you are anything, everything and nothing.
nothing.
it is the only honest and pure expression. everything else is defecation, masturbation or vomiting.
mechanisms of waste expulsion and disposal.
wealth should be abolished, the rich should be punished.
the way in which i perceive you is though my interpretation of those parameters set by you.
and they are filtered by and through my own parameters of perception. many people do not even broach this state of perception, so they are easily defined and processed by me and my parameters. they are preset people. that is fine. some people simply want to be unaware of the self, or whatever you want to call it. the inward eye of god. the negation and the creation.
we cultivate through experiences and reaction, into a state of self-definition. and perhaps it is, or perhaps it is merely a running index of reactions. and not a true and pure internal revelation emanating. maybe we can only be reactionary. it is a law of physics. cause and effect. and the cause is 'caused' by a reaction, and the snake swallows it's tail once again. as usual.
i became aware of the reactionary nature of the self in an attempt to create and express pure "me".
but no matter what i did, it is still not pure me. it is still convoluted by the limitations of my experience and perception. my eyes cannot see beyond their capacity in terms of spectrum of light. my ears cannot hear all there is to hear. etc.. i am limited by design.
not able to purely emanate something from the source. it has to pass through too many human filters, and becomes contaminated before it manifests.
maybe it is a matter of understand that all the definitions you are trying to assign have noting to do with you, this world has nothing to do with you, or any of us.. and maybe letting go of trying to understand yourself through the lens of this world is what you seek.
the building process is an outward manifestation of something deep in the subconscious mind, the primal core. where words mean nothing, the only language it has is glyphs.. shapes.. a primordial mother-tongue.. the building blocks of consciousness, the foundation of the self. is what i see you as building. or perhaps disassembling through this urge to build.
unweaving the threads for a closer look, a better understanding of what you are, which is perhaps only one of the sensory instruments of god itself. an organic data collection device. accumulation information about this place. creation.
and after the howl subsides.. then come the vampire states.. a more lurid and in-precision impalement.. deeper and deeper.. not crude like the beast.. but just as intense.. more so in fact.. it's keen intellect intensifying the need.. it's black eyes shining in the darkness of the self held in denial of it's own reason for being..
that which i am.. a thousand headed octopus with tentacles all over flailing around .. feeling every shape and surface.. nothing that can hold or contain me..
the robotization of the heart
some people take pride in being cold and heartless, can you believe that? primarily it is males who behave this way. it is very immature. i was indoctrinated with such notions because i am male but i rejected them because they are juvenile and emotionally detrimental to the progression of development within a being.
i consider it a weakness to act this way, and perhaps deep down within their subconsciousness the people who act this way know that it is weak, and that would maybe explain why they are so defensive about it.
we are emotional animals, to idealize a lack of emotions is contradictory to what we are. to reject what we are in favor of some form of internal robotization of the heart indicates a very deep insecurity, a laceration of the soul.
society and our peers and role models want us to streamline our "self" but the human heart is not a sports car. it is an ambiguous "mess" .. is has to be.. so that it can be prepared to be adaptive to whatever situation is throw at it.. it is not a machine.. the mind is a machine.. a tool.. it can evaluate the heart but it will also tell lies to the heart.. the heart will never lie.
the worshipers defile the temple simply through the act of worship. they devalue what they praise by the act of praise. everything has little or no meaning to begin with and imposing a greater meaning is just dishonesty plus numerous other dysfunctional and damaged aspects of a being that lacks any central core.
i think the highest form of artistic expression is silence.
only the endless within me..if i can summon the external from the internal i surely will.. create matter..fold and sculpt it into being..redirecting the unseen filaments of fate.. bend them to my will if i could.. a psychic alchemical eternal love spell.
in this frozen moment.
everything is patterns.. patterns of behavior.. it is important to create healthy patterns and to eliminate destructive patterns.. it is not easy.. i struggle to reprogram my behaviour constantly.. to continue creating and not lapse into a state of lethargy.. computers and televison, video games.. ELECTRONic mediums.. they are unnatural and create unnatural patterns of brain activity.. artifical and hypnotic.
hypnagogic waking dream states.. i mean, when people are watching a film in a theater.. they are really just collectively staring at a blank wall.. being inducted into a dream.. and how wonderful it is to escape the mundane inner self but that inner self in it's natural state is a finely honed machine.. that machine has become dulled by the electronic dreams.
it has developed patterns of dependency upon the dream machine.. this is ultimately a method of slavery on a psychological level, and likely further.. psychological vegetables.. neurotic.. obsessed with distraction.. obsessed with irrelevant things.. completely unnatural.. a perversion of what we were supposed to be.
some people claim this is the next stage of evolution.. but i think evolution is akin to a form of satanism.. do what thou wilt.. man is the best.. all lies.. excuses that lead to abuses.. the future human, half machine, half human. will be the ultimate perversion.. and people fantasized about it.. they will manifest it into reality.. all to escape the purity of what we are.. embrace or defilement..

there is a beauty in the stillness that cannot be reproduced by any means.. the beauty of nothing.

we are being degenerated on purpose, to keep us stupid, on an animal level.. except animals have dignity whereas most humans do not.. they are functioning on a juvenile level well into adulthood and beyond..fixated on the body.. body humor, excessive and malformed sexual impulses that have been warped into appearing normal.
bombarded by degenerate pornography.. non-sexual objects like cars, wealth and status have been re-routed and grafted to the sexual drives.. the survival instincts have all been perverted.. food is equated to pieces of obedience paper.. or non-existent imaginary one's and zero's equals "food".. food comes from an imaginary place without blood screams or the stench of death.. it is a pre-packaged happy-land mcdonald's meal with a toy inside called your brain.

a good slave is an ignorant slave. even though the slave now has access to the collective knowledge of humanity via the internet, it still just looks at porn and other nonsense, creating a massive subconscious devastation on a grand scale.. this is partially the reason that he governments and corporations can get away with mass murder and injustice.. we are psychologically paralyzed by poor quality food, unseen cancerous radio frequencies and media mind control implanting thoughts deep into our psyche.

don't worry.. when the current telenovela ends, another one will take it's place.

we have been bitten by a toxic spider and it is wrapping us up into it's cocoon with fangs drooling.

television programming is designed to create mental vegetables, it is essentially no different than crack cocaine, it atrophies the thinking process.

anyone with a proper thinking process would reject such programming, but the trance-state is addictive.. the brain becomes accustomed to the induced state and craves it, perception is rewired neurologically by the trance-state, growing brains of children are altered into an unnatural development.. hence, obsessive compulsive disorder etc.. so many people are diagnosed with this "disorder" but i think it is a result of television affecting the physical pathways within the developing brain. this is why children should not be exposed to television. the brain continues to develop until a human is well into adulthood, but those early years are crucial to the structuring of the way the brain will develop.

parents are too tired to deal with their children after hours and hours of work so it is easier to place them in front of the brain washing machine and let them enter into a hypnotic trance.. but in reality it is (in my opinion) a form of abuse.. to understand one of the ways in which we are being manipulated by television, research neuro-linguistic programming or NLP.

the voices they are trained to speak in affect us in ways we are unaware of, the hand gestures, postures.. everything is taken into consideration long before we are exposed to it. the subtleties of mind control are omnipresent on television and elsewhere.. in every color and font and image, on every product, every page of every magazine and newspaper.. all contain subconscious techniques that were tested and honed long ago.

all of this manipulation creates a myriad of mental and emotional problems in people, it is an artificial reality that is built upon a foundation of lying smiles.. is it any wonder why so many people are so deeply confused and dysfunctional? the doctor will say they have mental problems, but most likely i think it is a sane reaction to a perpetual lie.

i do not think the system can be changed, i think it has to be completely dismantled and reconstructed.

there is no point in doing that now because people in general are not psychologically or emotionally advanced enough to create anything better.

the core of the problem (in my opinion) is materialism and greed, there are many problems within us as humans, but i think that one is the predominant reason for the way the world is today. until we can collectively let go of this misplaced need for things, or power over others.. there will be no progress, only mutations of sickly natures.

so in that sense, we are in a holding pattern as a species.. locked into a purgatory of meaningless entertainment.. as individuals we can redefine ourselves and create meaning in our lives, we can affect others in a positive way, but collectively it is null and void.

we allow the governments to act as our mother and father figures, we are on our knees in too many ways because we have been trained and conditioned from birth to act and react this way. it is not what we are, we are not robots.

that may sound like a message of futility, and in ways it is, but that is only for the moment.. i think it is our nature to overcome these chains that bind us.. my only concern is the level of technology and all of the funding for it is largely from the military, and they are in the pocket of the corporations who control the governments, and free-thinking individuals are detrimental to their systems of control and worship of greed.. i worry they will create technologies that will usurp our entire freedom of choice and create legions of absolute vegetative robot humans.. it is almost that way now, in it's own way.

when the corporate governments start micro-chipping humans, or some other technology embedded in us at birth.. who knows what that technology will really be capable of? they would tell us it is safe, and sell it to us under the guise of convenience and security.. but i do wonder what else such technologies might do.. perhaps subdue us from within.. neutralize our rebellious thoughts.. or detect dissident thoughts and report them to some computer system that will increase a chemical in the water supply and neutralize the thoughts.

i still find it shocking that people voluntarily use concentration camp technology like facebook.. that is a fascists dream come true..well... the entire internet is a fascists dream come true.. complete indexing of all humans.. it is a very severe mechanism of control.. once facebook is implanted inside of our body, so to speak.. we will not be able to do anything that is not recorded by a computer system. we will be under the absolute domination of tyranny.
control is the agenda..
but not through guns and boots..
through the seduction of narcissus..
the monster wears our own face.


Oxytocin, Cultural Marxism vs. the West, and their Synthesis

Oxytocin: “Isn’t that a prescription painkiller’?” No, you’re thinking of oxyCONtin.
Do you think just because you manufacture your own supply of a molecule, in the core of your brain, that war can’t be waged on it? It may not be formally declared, but a de facto war is already well underway.
First. a definition: Oxytocin is a peptide hormone produced in the hypothalamus. deep in our limbic system near the brainstem. It is stored in – and released from – our pituitary gland. AKA the “master’ gland.
In clickbait science, it’s called the “cuddle hormone”. More accurately, it’s the hormone of bonding. It underpins many of our strongest and most noble instincts: love. friendship. trust. cooperation, loyalty, generosity, courage. and fidelity. It’s also essential for optimism and healthy self-esteem.
Oxytocin has a half-life of about 3 minutes in the blood, so its effects are very short-lasting, but it initiates a cascade of positive hormonal events that reinforce overall health and pro-social behaviour. Its release is especially affinitive to touch: a hug, a handshake, even a Duchenne smile can evoke it… it’s enmeshed in the intricate nonverbal dance, the largely subconscious symphony of communication linking all humanity.
Released in greatest quantity during childbirth, it relieves pain and forges a lifelong bond between mother and child. It’s also intimately involved in father-child bonding, lactation. wound healing, sexual arousal, and orgasm (when again, its release is copious). Oxytocin injected into the cerebrospinal fluid causes spontaneous erections in male rats. Female rats, administered oxytocin antagonists after giving birth, fail to exhibit typical maternal behaviour; yet virgin female sheep under oxytocin show instinctual maternal behaviour toward foreign lambs. Babies deprived of caring touch can actually die from lack of it; orphans have been shown to display hampered oxytocin function well into adulthood. Clearly this molecule is crucial to life.
Oxytocin release reduces fear and anxiety, quelling the amygdalae (crucial danger/alert neurostructures) and suppressing the stress hormone cortisol. It evokes contentment, enabling feelings of calmness and security by inhibiting overactive brain regions associated with behavioural control. Deprived of it, we are scattered, timid, and paranoid: shut inside ourselves. Trust is increased by oxytocin: it affects social distance and friendship. and plays an essential role in romantic attraction and subsequent monogamous pair-bonding. We find receptors for it in the heart, and in the vomeronasal organ, which is directly wired to both the hypothalamus and the amygdalae. Thus we detect it pheromonally, and when bonding in person, this facilitates mutual positive feedback.
This precious endodrug is fundamental to mechanisms of in-group bonding, reaching from the family unit to friends, tribe, town, and country… it’s even involved in our higher order feelings about nationalism, ethnocentrism, and religiosity. It’s an enigmatic chemical: while fostering togetherness, it’s also involved with xenophobia and in-group evolutionary strategy. In a carefully controlled study exploring the biological roots of immoral behaviour, oxytocin has been shown to promote dishonesty in outcomes favouring the group to which an individual belongs.
Let’s look at some of the ways our modern paradigm deliberately interferes with – and seeks to subsume – our oxytocin expression.
Central is Cultural Marxism, and the concepts stemming from Critical Theory incubated by the Frankfurt School. These ideas of intellectual warfare were assembled to undermine and subvert the social fabric of Western culture, and break down the oxytocin-mediated bonds of trust and community that maintain it, lest they congeal to support the dreaded “Authoritarian Personality”. It’s almost laughable, were it not the cause of such suffering, that the authors of this strategy – based on (((Freud)))’s cocaine-fuelled navelgazing – lacked the self-awareness to reflect on their own propensity for psychological projection (far left ideologies invariably horseshoe towards authoritarianism themselves, and without peer: look no further than the unparalleled body count of Communism in the 20th century). But this discussion is not so much about the dialectic trap of left vs. right; it is about the mechanisms through which the “high-status” have sought to preserve their position and cohesion at the expense of greater humanity. and extend the reach of their power.
Anyway, of (((Freud))) was still pretty brilliant, and he hit close enough to the mark that we can add psychiatry to the list alongside horseshoes and hand grenades. His nephew (((Eddy Bernays))) took the torch and ran with it, taking the science of people’s inner workings and applying it to groups of people: he wrote the book on Propaganda in 1928. launching the sleight-of-hand enterprise known as Public Relations and steering the unfolding of the 20th century, as delineated thoroughly in Adam Curtis’ Century of the Self.
The Western cultural mindset has its feet rooted in the bedrock of Ice Age Europe. Its ethos of openness, cooperation. stoicism, and personal sacrifice towards the future of the community was an adaptation to the harsh environment. It made sense to help strangers and contribute. Since Ice Age Europe had very low population density, inter-group competition was not as significant a cultural stimulus as it was for more temperate and densely populated parts of the world.
Cultural Marxism exploits this deep-rooted template. The psychoanalists of the late 19th and early to mid 20th centuries did not conduct a comprehensive study of all peoples on earth: they studied Europeans, and their insights into the weaknesses and blind spots of our inner workings are insights into the European (and Eurpoean-derived North American) psyche.
It operates chiefly through the manipulation of language and managing mass-perception, and its most effective adherents are indeed uniquely talented in their capacity for the generation of new terms and symbols and the redefinition and recontextualization of old ones, often flipping them into new meanings exactly opposite from original. This is something Orwell foresaw with great prescience. The thinking style it engenders has gained dominance over the channels through which information and opinion are disseminated, principally academia and media, and is now being standardized as the “official” cultural framework of business.
If we accept that Critical Theory’s original positive intent was to undermine ideology as the obstacle to human liberation. it has indeed become what it sought to unseat. It is now the oppressor.
Here’s how the steamroller of Cultural Marxism, and the weaponized concepts it promotes, is tantamount to a war on oxytocin:
Feminism and Sexism:
These encourage women to distrust and resent men, and reactively, men to distrust and resent women. A direct society-wide oxytocin antagonist. Much is yet to be written about feminism and its leading role in the subversion of traditional Western values, especially in academia. Currently, it has achieved such supremacy that open-minded discussion is impossible within institutes for higher learning (where the free exchange of ideas was once exalted), and criticism of it is punishable. At feminism’s core is the sad presupposition that women have been oppressed by men for all of history, which is an ipso facto statement of belief in their inferiority. This is disempowering. The cognitive dissonance of this is too great for most to accept.
Those who contend that men and women have always been equal and complementary, and that we as a species could never have made it this far without the talents of both sexes in equal measure – in other words, those who honour the historical contributions of women and grant that they were intentional agents of free will, seeking their own biological imperative – are excoriated. The aim is to “deconstruct” traditional gender roles, presumably to give everyone choice and freedom to express themselves in how they wish to live their lives; yet, those who prefer traditional roles – genuinely exercising their right to choose – are still criticized. and told they’re only doing so because they don’t know any better: they’ve “internalized” the oppression. This is condescending. So we see that it’s not about freedom. it’s about targeting old modes of conformity – which were undeniably successful – for disassembly. and installing new ones. Broadly speaking, the thrust is towards opening up traditionally male spheres of influence to women – the reverse is of little concern – and hamstringing men from objecting.
Hookup Culture and Slut Pride:
female oxytocin response is permanently impaired by multiple partners, specifically disappointments (bonds repeatedly established and then broken), with impairment increasing with partner count. She becomes both less trusting and less trustworthy, and more likely to practice infidelity. She is less able to form strong bonds, including with her own offspring.
Demonizing Fatherhood (war on Patriarchy) and destruction of the Family Unit:
getting both parents working means not only more consumers and taxpayers, but less contact with children and less oxytocin in their formative years; divorce, ditto. Encouraging single motherhood: boys raised without positive father-bonding are at greater risk for a cluster of avoidable issues. many of which have negative effects on society at large (but not coincidentally give fuel to those who call for increased state intervention).
Mainstreaming of Smut and Profanity:
The West is largely Christian in its morality, and (((Freud)))’s observation of its sexually repressive nature was seized upon by the Critical Theorists. who deemed that this repressed energy (which, for hundreds if not thousands of years, had been sublimated into productive work) should now be allowed direct release. Decades of threshold shift in standards have led us to where we are today, where almost any non-traditional expression of sexuality is publicly encouraged.
Depopulation of the target culture:
a core aim of these criticisms. All of the above lead to lower fertility; delayed onset of child-rearing; more abortions; the glamourization of childless career women; and pets as substitute children. Societies rarely grow without some degree of traditionalism, and the expectations – stifling though some may find it – that come with it. Societies shepherded towards radical individualism invariably decline.
Pushing Racism and Multiculturalism simultaneously:
although not coined by them, the term “racism” was thrust into popularization by early figureheads of the Communist movement, and later enshrined in academia, in no small part from the efforts of the Frankfurt set. Remember, ingroup preference – a positive trait by definition – is simply a natural consequence of oxytocin expression. This has been deemed unacceptable in the “host” culture, and only in it. Functionally, the spectre of racism in the West is deliberately employed to shoot down, shout down, or shut down sincere discussion, and foment mistrust of the host by all out-groups (who are. in fact, strategically encouraged to perceive themselves as such, which is inherently dehumanizing).
Note that the rise of racism’s (and sexism’s) centrality in cultural discourse is inversely proportionate to severity of injustice – they’re more popular terms now, in our era of “sensitivity”, than ever. This should be an obvious clue to the intent.
Trust and solidarity are fostered between out-groups “in the same fight”, and in-group trust in the deceptively-named “dominant” culture is poisoned by the attachment of guilt to positive self-assessment. The narrative here seeks to constantly remind this group, which is actually internally diverse already, of negative aspects of itself. This would be entirely ineffective if the so-called “oppressive” majority were actually as evil as they’re painted: it only works because they have concern for others’ feelings. Out-groups, of course, know this, and their private mockery of it has begun to leak into the mainstream as they become more emboldened.
Finally, ceaseless messaging implores the silent, brow-beaten majority to trust all out-groups, with shaming and ostracism (oxytocin deprivation) as punishment for straying from the gospel. The descendants of the former in-group will be made to grovel and pay for their group’s historical successes (achieved largely through in-group bonding), and milked for an unspecified duration moving forward. Note that even positive expressions of appreciation for out-group culture are kept open for redefinition as “appropriation”. They can thus be squeezed from both sides, and criticized for either not being accommodating enough, or expressing too much xenophilia. Eggshells are strewn at their feet. Third parties line up to self-appoint as judges, yet no one labels the enjoyment of the gifts and comforts of Western Civilization as “appropriation”.
Those pushing this narrative have no problem hijacking the pituitary glands of their pet “oppressed” groups, using funding and targeted emotional messaging to foster excessive oxytocin expression and radicalization within their ranks.
Cultural Marxism, while purporting to be fighting racism and sexism, is not only aligned with the thought-processes that created these concepts, it actively promotes them to hallucinatory levels of hypersensitivity. People are prompted to see “inequality” everywhere, and quickly become incapable of perceiving anything clearly through their personal, stifling lens-tint of subjective “privilege” assessment. Offense is encouraged to be “taken”. Microaggressions abound, each more preposterous than the last, with few courageous enough to call it what it is: emotional blackmail on a society-wide scale.
It is maddening and uniquely dispiriting to be told that you hate someone when you do not, with any protestations further ensnaring you in the kafkatrap, as you find yourself under the scrutiny of the public loupe, and stuck in a dog-and-pony show conducted for the self-gratification of the mob. In this way we are silenced.
In-group preference, rooted in oxytocin expression and as natural as anything, is thus recast as pathological. Notable exemptions from this demonization only manage to exist at the very top of the human hierarchy, and they are well-versed in avoiding it.
Multiculturalism and xenophilia have always occurred naturally and were essential in our evolution. Historically, anywhere two groups met there was interbreeding, much of it peaceful. This even occurred between groups of humans separated by hundreds of millenia. barely able to produce viable offspring due to genetic drift: Homo Sapiens, Neanderthals. and other archaic hominid groups all interbred on a scale large enough for their once-thought extinct genes to persist in us today.
Modern multiculturalism and undemocratic coercive migration, however, are a deliberate agenda. motivated primarily by top-down selfish economic and political imperatives (with a side order of self-congratulation), not true altruism. In fact, these programs exploit pathological altruism. The inevitable result – inter-group friction – is selectively reinterpreted by the Regressive Left as yet more “racism”, and fed back into the front end of the propaganda machine. Thus the eyes of the masses are kept on each other: we are encouraged to bicker endlessly, and self-police. No one looks up to see where the marionette strings lead.
Media and Advertising Narrative:
these constantly work to undermine our natural tendency to form bonds with those like ourselves, specifically seeking to portray as “uncool” or “dysfunctional” bonds between members of the host culture, and glamourize as sexy, cool, or wholesome depictions of bonds involving “visible minorities”, with consistent emphasis placed on European-derived women paired with “less-European” men, and any modes that support depopulation, like homosexuality.
This is not to say that these bonds should ever be prevented from forming or detract from their legitimacy; they’d no doubt do so organically anyway. The West is already effectively universalist in its acceptance of sincere love and friendship.
Most of us simply don’t care who gets with whom, though we may take note of how fervently it’s waved in our faces, or enjoy patting ourselves on the back for having the “correct’ attitude. For many, it’s just plain tiresome. The Regressive Left encourages us to twist our morality to excuse, for example, the structural misogyny of Islam, while focusing on the smallest transgressions of “misogyny” in Western culture, like “manspreading”. This is the “soft bigotry of low expectations” at work, and it makes it more difficult to establish and maintain genuine, spontaneous, egalitarian relations between people whose identities aren’t identical. Applying different rules to different people – bigotry by definition – throws awkwardness and tension in the air between us all, and takes the fun and discovery out of the organic mingling of cultures. The calculated fashion in which role models are selected and portrayed comes across as cynical and phony. While they can’t resist congratulating themselves and talking down to us, their true motive is all too transparent (money), and the way they go about messaging at us reeks of agenda.
Quota Hiring and Group Advocacy:
In lockstep with the narrative outlined above is a deliberate push to populate establishment hierarchies with “diversity”. True merit, as championed by Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., takes a back seat to image; his dream of colour-blindness has yielded to hyper-awareness. Superficial differences, once cast as trivial and surmountable, are now seen not as less important than ability, but more important. Effectively, diversity points have become a new category of merit. Organizations that lag in implementing this are viewed with hostility and marked for infiltration. Conspicuous in their absence are calls to diversify unglamourous fields no one finds desirous. and calls for those with “privileged” identities to be granted entry into fields where they’re currently under-represented. Advocacy groups are vehemently denied the right to form, or furiously eschewed legitimacy if they do, if their identity is perceived as already “too privileged”.
Tumblrism, Snowflakes, Intersectionality, and Identity Politics:
making everyone hyper-aware and narcissistically proud of their singular uniqueness is a tool of isolation and control. The “oppression olympics” can drive a wedge between any two peoples’ ability to find common ground. Allegiances shift according to the goals of the moment, which are typically emotional but often strategic. This is Divide and Conquer, and the strategy doesn’t stop at the interpersonal, it worms its way into the “individual” themselves, dividing them within and encouraging them to espouse massively contradictory. even schizophrenic views simultaneously. They may seem blissfully un-self-aware of their hypocrisy and smug in their delusions, but beneath the surface, cognitive dissonance roils.
If oxytocin tells us: “I am safe, I am accepted and worthy, and I like those who are like me”, its stifled expression in the individual results in: “I don’t like myself, I don’t fit in, I never feel safe, and I feel like/wish I were someone else”. Paralysis of the psyche, anxiety/depression spectrum disorders, and unhealthy coping mechanisms follow. All that’s needed to mobilize this new Useful Idiot to one’s goals is to signal to them whom to blame.
In short. Cultural Marxism. through impairing oxytocin expression. leads to what Yuri Bezmenov calls Demoralization.
Other factors in the Modern World that may be related to Oxytocin function:
The rise of Autism and Social Anxiety disorders:
may be associated with aberrant methylation of the OXTR gene, among others. Autistic people may intuitively sense the morass they’ve been born into, and their physiology is responding with a giant “nope”. After treatment with inhaled oxytocin, autistic patients exhibit more appropriate social behaviour. It has also been successfully administered to treat social anxiety disorders and PTSD.
Pushing unhealthy commercial “food” (if you can even call some of it that) and psych meds:
these contribute to the progressive deterioration of our natural, healthy balance of hormones and neurotransmitters. Many people who think their serotonin levels are low may actually be oxytocin deprived. But oxytocin is difficult to measure clinically and unpatentable anyway, and getting levels up requires good nutrition and genuine human interaction, so they’re encouraged to spend money on SSRIs that turn them into anhedonic, consumerized zombies. Their ability to form and maintain healthy bonds becomes further stunted.
There’s also a correlation between psych med use and mass killings. The pharma/medical community suffers from hubris in thinking it knows exactly what these products do in every case, and this blindness is compounded by the dazzling profits. In a similar, parallel fashion, many will bluster that we already know everything about what vaccines, GMO foods, and industrial pesticides do to our physiology. This is patently untrue. and those who refuse to entertain that there may be a tradeoff involved are essentially indistinguishable from religious zealots.
Fear mongering and the War on Terror:
actually wars on comfort and privacy. These increase amygdala activity and cortisol, both oxytocin antagonists. Healthy oxytocin levels make us feel secure. As we’re bombarded with messaging designed to make us feel perpetually insecure, both in our physical safety and in our worthiness as human beings, our oxytocin expression suffers. Typically these messages are sandwiched between ads, which seek to make us feel personally inadequate and compel us to spend to alleviate our previously established discomfort.
Professional sports:
this is artificial tribalism, conducted as a controlled outlet for instincts of both in-group loyalty and “safe” expression of aggression towards out-groups. Sports fans in the throes of emotional investment – and under a flood of induced oxytocin – are in a highly suggestible state: advertising and social engineering through media have their greatest impact at this time. This is one of the reasons why Superbowl ads are the most expensive.
Note that between fear mongering and sports, the individual is reached in both high and low states of oxytocin.
Individualism and Consumerism:
there is nothing we can purchase or post online – no cheap dopamine rush – to replace the lost sense of connection we crave: only oxytocin, through authentic in-person social bonding, can satisfy us. Conspicuous consumption and displays of preening or material possessions, crafted to evoke envy, only estrange the so-called successful individual from mutually accepting, peer-to-peer interactions. The fallacious thinking encouraged here is that high-status signalling will entice others to wish to bond with us. This leads to resentment as often as admiration; but more importantly, a true sense of fulfillment can only be achieved through our own choice to extend bonds to others. Love is indeed an offering, experienced as much through giving as receiving.
Social Media:
On top of its primary function as a surveillance tool, this is fake socialization. There is little to no actual oxytocin payoff (although early studies are indicating that women are more likely to express oxytocin response through engaging in social media than men). Our social contacts are reduced to curated caricatures on a screen. and any oxytocin response we have may serve to bond us to our devices. Consider the new term “nomophobia”, which gives name to the panic and crippling anxiety people experience when their handhelds are lost: currently under consideration for inclusion in the DSM-V. psychiatry’s official handbook for diagnosis of disorders. Hollywood seeks to further normalize this idea of a relationship with our anthropomorphized technology. Expect narrow Al, targeted to seduce specific personality types, to be rolled out soon.
Promotion/normalization of Porn:
people whose only oxytocin release comes from masturbating to their computer, this time far more likely in men, are short-circuiting their human-to-human oxytocin response, and possibly forming a new kind of perverse sexual bond with their computer. Some men are left unable to achieve erection or orgasm in “normal” sexual encounters, their neural circuitry having been dissociated from reality and rewired to the digital smorgasboard. They may think they can avoid the emotional growth inherent in real relationships, but they end up sacrificing this capacity altogether, and if they’re in a relationship, it suffers. Big money is being spent developing sexbots and virtual reality platforms for sex. It should be noted that porn and sexbots horrify feminism – they’re not wrong about everything – but their objection to the objectification of the female form into “body parts” doesn’t seem to impede their open pride and affection for their dildos and vibrators. (The status of so-called “sex-workers” have them in a similar bind, torn between their urge to tell other women “you go girl, make your bank, don’t let anyone shame you”, and support-scolding them for being damaged but feeding into what is essentially a crude distillation of the gender roles they so despise. There is no solidarity on this, but keen minds will see the common thread behind their protestations: the preservation of gatekeeper status (in other words, power and privilege), over sex itself. “Ongoing affirmative consent” initiatives and the legitimization of post-facto “regret equals rape” charges seek to further bolster this imperative).
Branding and Celebrity Culture:
people are encouraged to form bonds of loyalty with brands, and construct their self-concepts from brands they identify with. Celebrities are also marketed as brands; people often know more about celebrities than those “close” to them, and build their identities by mimicking the celebrities they like and follow. It’s at the point now where many are fabricating their own micro-brands via social media, and presenting a calculated image – with varying degrees of deception, omission, and self-delusion – to their own acquaintances, seeking to impress or accrue social credit, but ultimately preventing others from ever really getting to know them.
Commercial loyalty programs track our every preference, and build detailed profiles on us. Upon consolidating your data, they likely know more about you than your friends and family do. Meanwhile, small, local, family-run businesses -some of the few places we can still interact within our communities organically – are unable to compete, and pushed out of the market.
It’s a two-way street of alienation: we’re encouraged to spend our time following and admiring people we will never meet – to the detriment of our personal relationships – and simultaneously, the depths of our own inner workings are known more completely by corporate entities than by our loved ones (in some ways perhaps even better than we know ourselves). A friend or family member who knows you well, including your flaws and weaknesses, can look out for you, or tell you a bit of painful truth you need to hear. Celebrities by and large don’t even know you exist; corporations are definitely interested in you. but only insofar as they can use this information to access your money directly by facilitating a sale. or indirectly by lumping your data in with people you don’t know.
All these forces work to atomize society, reshuffle identity groups, weaken organic solidarity, and transfer our sense of loyalty away from the people in our lives, and on to organizations with carefully crafted public images.

Conclusion
We may ask: who, in our new media narrative, is most encouraged towards self-love, acceptance and pride? The answer is those who form their identities on qualities of “otherness”. They are thus encouraged into increasing their self-identification as “other’ to secure narcissistic supply. This has been extended to pathological levels as younger generations seek to adjust to the expectations signalled to them. The more extreme their “otherness”, the more deserving of support our narrative appraises them. Children in whom competition has been stifled – everyone gets a trophy – nonetheless have an innate urge to compete, and to “win”. This has come to express itself in the bid for “moral superiority”. Absurd, even comical results follow. However, should you let slip any outward sign you find it funny, you’re instantly labelled a monster, and it’s open season for ruthless, socially-sanctioned attacks. These modern day witch hunts belie the true piranha-tank underbelly of “progressivism”. You can almost hear the rubbing of hands when someone is deemed to have crossed the shifting line, and if you stand still too long, that line of “correctness” will slide right under your feet by itself. Increasingly, the line is retroactively adjusted, with the actions and attitudes of figures from the distant past ripped out of context and reinterpreted by the standards of the day.
The biggest hypocrisy is the implicit suggestion that all members of the so-called “privileged” group are summarily assumed to be incapable of self assessment, and roundly deserving of silencing. This is exactly the kind of bias the “fairness police” claim to be against. Up is indeed down. But moral relativism and end-justifies-means, zero-sum thinking are hallmarks of this ideological style.
Middle-class• straight “white” males are the umbrella identity group most openly and gleefully mocked today, and universally demonized – or at least groaned at – for expressing any form of pride or solidarity in their identity. In truth they were never a monolithic entity, always a mosaic of competing haplogroups and cultures; nonetheless they provide a convenient boogeyman upon whom everyone else can project their resentment.
Insofar as this is a group, it pretty much built modern Western Civilization, and did much of the dying last century defining and defending it, slaughtering itself by the millions at the bidding of competing power elites. So, why no sympathy for them? Because they signed up for it? “They were warlike”, some say. “Serves them right”.
But this is a simplistic – and hubristic – dismissal, so typically tossed over the shoulder by righteousness addicts who have always taken their freedoms for granted. How exactly were all those well-meaning, but ultimately gullible, middle-class Caucasian men from neighbouring states compelled to kill each other en masse? Seems kind of… well, oppressive…
They were told, using freshly minted propaganda techniques, that their participation was needed to protect those who couldn’t protect themselves. And they believed. Their sense of duty was appealed to: their loyalty, based on oxytocin expression, was used against them for the so-called “greater good”. This is how they were able to form heroic bonds of brotherhood, willingly place their lives on the line. endure pain, and face down fear itself: it was for their people.
As (((Stanley Milgram)))’s experiment demonstrated, they abdicated their personal responsibility to higher authority. Oxytocin played a big role in that.
And so the lies of today – that middle-class, straight white males are the problem – are precisely backwards from the truth of history. Those who look like the humans who were sacrificed for the cushy existence of today’s entitled “social justice warriors” are now blamed for their inevitable, engineered unhappiness.
Meanwhile, campaigns of dominance and acquisition continue unabated, inflicting devastation and suffering across the globe on a scale beyond measurement using any Western-calibrated yardstick of fussy “equality”. Designated outgroups are still strategically dehumanized to cement sentiment, while domestically, increasing surveillance and brutality erode from under us the precious rights and freedoms so many died so recently to preserve. Crises are created (or allowed to happen), and then managed, filtered and massaged, our tantrums shushed. Coverage is infotainment, and rife with misdirection.
The reason why established powers are pushing people in the West towards stunted and dysfunctional oxytocin expression is this: when they form strong ingroup bonds with moral solidarity, they quickly become healthy blocks of social influence, and much more difficult to control. This threatens entrenched interests who have grown accustomed to and feel entitled to the continuous flow of our blind consent. That’s why historically, they’ve sought to tear men from their families and pit them against one another. even men so genetically similar as neighbouring Europeans: to cull them, and any threats to power that arise from a lower level of the pyramid.
Effectively, an echo of human sacrifice by the priest-class.
To maintain supremacy, and perhaps in a tentative step towards curtailing large-scale physical barbarity, their new goal is to prevent in-group autonomy from forming by impeding our innate social urges, and isolating us into narcissistic, distracted, anxious individuals, splintered inside, bitterly fighting each other over petty, magnified differences, and vainly seeking external validation. Where our natural bonds persist, they seek to mediate and surveil them through communication technologies, and commoditize them at every possible stage. Our trust. loyalty, and life’s output can then be accreted to the state/banking/media/academic/corporate superstructure. Through this apparatus and its codes of behaviour, we are told what to believe, what to think, what we should desire, and what we’re allowed to say aloud if we wish to keep our station. They’ve encoded cultural killswitches in our cerebral cortices, interfering with our self-integration, and signal-jamming our connection with our own deep, ancient limbic drives.
It feels good to be a part of something bigger than oneself, something one believes in. This is completely natural: we’re social animals. We seek a sense of purpose. and groups of people with hearts and minds aligned can move mountains. They know this, and seek to dictate to us exactly what we may feel good being a part of, so our energies can be funnelled to their ends.
They are literally trying to hijack our physiology from the inside out.
The singular collective hallucination working to steadily undermine oxytocin (which is nothing more than organic, spontaneous bonding and cooperation) as the primary means of ordering culture and mobilizing human activity is debt-based currency.
The transfer and concentration of “wealth” that has accelerated recently, supported by the machinations described here, has been unprecedented. However, money is still nothing more than a symbol, even in its reduced form of easily-fudged ones and zeroes on computer drives. and its only value is what we collectively ascribe to it. It is merely representative of real trust. value, work, and assets. True wealth – beyond that of earth’s resources and the integrity of our environment – resides in our organic bonds, and its source is our primordial will to survive. The entrenched powers seek to prune. mow. and uproot our natural bonds so they can supplant them with monetary-based ones that increase their leverage.
Surely by now you’ve figured out that the debt owed to private interests by your country will never be paid off. It rockets higher each year, long ago surpassing escape velocity. while you and your fellow citizens grow less and less capable of ever covering your share. This isn’t simply a counting exercise: it is a means of enslavement. Those who hold this debt don’t want it paid off; it’s an impossibility by design. All they care is that you remain in bondage and your children are born into it. It matters not what the numbers are: step back and look at the arrangement. This is a project of human domestication and farming.
Debt is fake money, which will never translate into tangible value for anyone except those who hold it and manage to keep convincing the rest of us it’s real. This social obligation is replacing oxytocin as the new mediator of human enterprise, and increasingly, opinion. Our petri dish of earth is rapidly filling up, and the promises we’re making to the future grow more mathematically unfulfillable every day. Without the upwards pressure of population growth, a shift is required, so our Deus ex Machina is arriving as fast as it can be invented. A massive campaign, well underway now, is pushing human evolution away from oxytocin-mediated ingroup trust, and towards the myth of “In God we Trust”, and our dependence on the techno-social edifice that supports it.
Ultimately, its architects seek to channel our religious instincts to themselves. They want our souls. The easiest way for them to do this is to standardize us: culturally (through the flattening effects Cultural Marxism and corporate consumerism), genetically (through accelerating race-mixing), and sexually (through postgenderism: sculpting our physiology and attitudes to make women more masculine and men more feminine).
If you notice that this standardization is acutely antithetical to actual diversity, congratulations: it is the point at which Divide and Conquer transmutes into Unite and Rule. and the frog is considered boiled.
On this, the Neo-Marxists of the Radical Left (and their useful idiots in Media and Academia) and the Neoconservative Imperialist Right (with their own stooges and goons of Corporatism and the burgeoning global Police State) appear to reach complete and total agreement.








Let Them Eat Cellphones

 

from the manipulative music behind every television program and film, to the contemptuous advertising that has nothing to do with anyone except for those who allow themselves to be shaped by it.. what greed worshiping corporation gives a fuck about anything except it's own decrepit self?
we allow and enable psychopathic rapists to dominate us as a collective mass because we believe they will somehow "fix" the problems they themselves deliberately created. problems we claim to oppose yet completely support while we play with our toys like little children who were born blind, deaf and dumb.
we look to the corporate governments and their finger-puppets as if they were our loving parents, but they are rapists, drug dealers and murderers. yet still we have faith in these monsters to take care of us. the monsters that rule over us are a manifestation of our own selves.
if we were psychologically healthy beings, the corporate governments would serve no function as a dominating control system, we would not be the irresponsible children, we would develop a better structure for our societies rather than this parasitic, greed-based internment facility that benefits the few while the rest of us suffer.
we are made into sick, misaligned and dysfunctional beings, alienated from our own selves and each other, undeveloped and artificial automatons that merely accept and emulate. the ideal slave. soft and pliable. disconnected and silent.
we are trapped in an illusion, a labyrinth of hollow perception, obsessing over meaningless things, discussing implanted Youtruth, pretending that we are somehow part of the power structure beyond the level of an ant, mass-debating misinformation and regurgitating rehearsed, finely crafted lies while verbally masturbating ourselves in public.
we are held locked into position, kept in a weakened state.. over-worked, over-crowded..groveling our way through life in a meaningless gyration designed to wear us down and keep us in place.. and through this weakness we are raped by psychopaths who fill our heads with fantasies of a better life that will never happen.
believing that the newly erected leader is the apex of the power structure and not a corporate installed deflection, believing that voting is not just an exercise in pacification of the people, providing the illusion that they too have power, believing over and over that the next leader will be better, that the next erection will be different because it was just the fault of the previous erection.
the media is our most trusted friend, keeping us well-informed with the most trusted and accurate information available so that we can properly assess the situation and react accordingly. we are the ones in control of the world, our societies and our own lives.
the corporate governments, media and military are based on openness, honesty and genuine concern for our well-being. they care about our health, our happiness and our dreams.. we are of the utmost importance to the corporate governments, military and arms manufacturers.
we vote for change and the only change is the interchangeable token head of the same detrimental corporate hydra, we have allowed ourselves to become cornered, completely dependent upon their corporate tits for every basic human need.. drinking their poisons, ingesting their toxins, killing our own planet, fueling our own oppression and loving it as we stare at our screens and maybe feel bad about it for a moment until returning to full-immersion within the perpetual distraction.
we live in states of psychotic agitation with no identity. see yourself for the replicated insect that you are. peel the surface levels away. none of what we perceive matters. it is only a masquerade hidden behind layers of comforting lies.
we are compilations of media interacting with other compilations of media. deconstruct everything that we have been exposed to since birth. strip away every lie that you call you. it was never you. it was them. it was their words, their thoughts, their spells. you are not you. there was no you.
there was only a media playlist mimicking another media playlist. psychologically shaped streamlined barely human sports cars. human expression homogenized into a generic preset. the inner self deleted and reformatted into entire populations of subservient parrots.
while the elite enjoy their fine wines and limousines, we pay hard-earned worthless money to be negated by their hollywood star whores.
while the broken hearts of mothers who children were butchered by their fascist pigs shatter every day and night with tears and heartaches that will never end, we rub the game controller between our legs and stare into the flickering void.
 
-Randy Prozac